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= - “=F _ On the morning of the thirteenth, when they were | and I think you will agree with me that it was 4 
NARRATIVE. | on the point of opine up to despair, emaciated | most valuable one. We" 
—————— == | and worn out with suffering, they were providen- |" When-I was 2 little boy, an‘old’man, ‘who kept 
From the Christian Advocate andJournal. | tialty rescued from their perilous situation, by the | a tailor’s’shop, lived near us, in a’ small ten-foot 
THE SAILOR BOY. | crew of a French brig,and carried into Bourdeaux, | building. I remember how kind he always was, 
[Recoutections or A MrntsTER.] | France; from thence Edward sailed to South | when I went to his shop, and how pleasantly he 


There is something in the name of a widow, , America. He had written several letters to his | would talk withme. I liked to go there, because 
that connects with it an idea of desolation and} mother, but they had never reached her. ‘‘[} he was so'fond of children. ~ ; 
Icneliness. Especially when we see the bereaved | have been a great sufferer,” said he, ‘‘but thank | Though this was a great many years ago, I cam 
one in the feebleness of her nature, no longer! God I am spared to return to the home of my ' well remember how 'the shop looked. In winter 
supported by the strong arm of man, struggling childhood. The Lord has been very gracious to | he had a little stove and a chair placed at the 
against the pressure of poverty and the various | me; I have seen his wonders in the great deep; | side of it; and in summer I often went there to 
ills of a new and untried state of being. Such/I have felt his power amidst the war of ele- | sit on the door step, and gaze at the people pas- 
were my thoughts one age as I was making | ments, and heard his voice above the thunder of | sing, while the good old man, seated on the ben¢h 
my usual visits among the sick that belonged to/the storm. When lashed to the mast of the ves-' above my head, would push aside the shears, for 
my flock, in a small but beautiful village in one | sel and tossed about upon the mountain billows, | fear I should hurt myself; and when T wanted a 
of the castern states. The rays of an autumnal} surrounded by a world of waters, the Lord ap- | new stit of clothes, my father would take me by 
sun were shining bright and clear, reflecting | peared to me from above the clouds, placed my the hand and say, ** Come, my son, we will go'to 
gloriously the varied’ hues that were painted on | feet upon the eternal rock, and put a new song (the honest old man’s"shop and get measured for 
the gay plumes of the dying summer, as I turned | into my mouth. Ifyou recollect, sir, you preached | some new clothes;” and when they Were finished, 
my horse’s head down an unfrequented lane that | a sermon to the children in P—, about five years | often have I felt in’ the deep: new pocket for the 
ledto the widow Thompson’s habitation. As I ago. I was present, my mother and sister were | bright cent this good old man would put there for 
approached the scene of suffering, J reflected that | with me—we sat among the children just before me. . 

afew mote visits and my ministry would end—| you. . Your text was, “‘ Suffer little children to! You may possibly remember, that ‘one or two 
and thus it is with all earth’s joys and sorrows—| come unto me, and forbid them. not, for of such | days before thanksgiving, a few ‘years; ago, it 
“they are but for a moment.” Mrs. T. had| are the kingdom of heaven.” “Your address made | rained very hard, and the weather was exeeed- 
been left a widow at an early period, with two | adeép and lasting impression on my mind: I never | ingly dull for many days: « Amidst the storm, 4 
small children. Edward, her oldest chifd, was a} forgot it. Our captain was'e pious man, and dur- | went dowa, one afternoon, to’ A— street,- and 
boy of uncommon promise; she had given him | ing our voyage I had frequent opportunities for , turning into a narrow alley, entered an oid house; 
the best education which her circumstances would! reading, prayer and meditation; but it was‘not went up two pair of stairs, and knocked at the 
permit, and looked forward to the time when he | until we were exposed to all the horrors of a wa- | door. Immediately somebody said, ‘*Gome in.” 
would be able to comfort and cheer her in her | tery grave, that I felt the influence of the Holy ‘So I went in, and saw, an‘old:man sitting om a 
old age. But she was disappointed. Before | Spirit. It was then your words came fresh and | large trunk by the window. He knew me at 
Edward had attained his fifteenth year, he made | powerful to my memory, and though you sowed once; and said he was glad, indeed, to\see me. 
up his mind to go to sea. Every feeling of the | the seed on a far off shore, the Lord caused it to An aged woman was sitting by the fire, upon 
mother’s bosom revolted from. the step he was | take deep root, and spring up on the hulk of a dis- | Which were a few sticks. She looked « very 
about to take, and she earnestly entreated him to | mantled vessel onthe dreary waters,and behold the | infirm, and was a true picture of old age. She 
select some other way of life; but he had set his | fruit of your labor and toil this day. Ihave passed asked me very kindly to come near the fire; and 
heart on it—his young imagination was filled with , through many scenes of suffering since, but blessed , tpon my-inquiring after her health, she said: that 
the idea of making a rapid fortune; and after | be God, the cross of Christ has been the sheet , it wastolerable, but that she had Jost her memory, 
many efforts'to change his purpose, his mother | anchor of mysoul,and the pole star of my hopes.” and it seemed to her all the time, as if she was in 
ph = consented. He embarkedinamerchant’s| I was deeply affected with the young sailor’s | 2 strange place. ; 
vessel for India, hoping to return ina year. Four!/ simple narrative. We knelt at a throne of _ I told the old man that I had eome to see what 
years had noW elapsed and no tidings of the ves- | grace to-return thanks to the God of all our mer-| they wanted for thanksgiving, and if they were 
sel or crew had ever arrived. For some time she | cies} his’ prayer was deep and fervent. Eliza | comfortable. He was very grateful; and said,— 
had supposed’him lost, and many were the bitter | lingered a few days after her brother’s return, ‘‘how good my Father is in sending such friends 
tears and sléepless nights she gave to the memory | then her pure and happy spirit winged its flight tome. Iam now,” he continued, *‘ eighty years 
of her boy. Bat the period was fast approaching | to the realms of uncreated beauty. Edward is | old, and my wile is of the same age. Forty-eight 
when her faith was to be again severely tried, | now the master of a fine ship, and the Bethel-flag years have we lived together,and never have we 
Eliza, her sole remaining ¢hild, the only conso- | constantly waves from its mast head when in port. had cause to eomplain of each other. I was born 
lation and joy of the widow’s heart was about to | There is order and regularity among his sailors; in a small parish, in Scotland, and. I came to this 
be taken from her. She had grown up like a/ they have prayers night and morning on board, | country forty,yearsago.. I haveseen many trials, 
lily, fair and beautifu]—but the roseate hue had | and ardent spirits are entirely banished from his | but God has.never failed, to support ‘and comfort 
faded from ‘her cheek, and’ the lustre of her eye | vessel. His:pious mother continually givesthanks |me. Let me tell you how. good..he has been. 
was dim. Death had laid his blighting hand upon | to God, that she ever carried her dear boy to hear | Twelve years ago, the man of whom, hired my 
the young flower. The nearer she approached | the children’s sermon, C. | room sent an officer and told. me.te. go.out of the 
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the confines of eternity, the more clear and fer- ‘house; and threatened to put my, things im the 
vent became her faith in Christ. She felt deeply | RELIGION. ' | street if I did not pay himthe month’s rent which 
at leaving her lone and widowed mother, but she | , was then due. In my trouble, a kind friend 
would frequently say, “For me to live is Christ, | From the Teacher's Gift. \ came forward and.told me that I might come and 


and to dic is gain.” As T alighted at the door of | THANKSGIVING VISIT ; on ru coop orp man. | live in this upper chamber; and here our friends 
their humble dwelling, I heard the sound of voices: What an interesting season in the year is ' visit us, and by their kindness shew that they 
and weeping within. I thought that death had ; thanksgiving, when all our friends meet around | have not forgotten us. 

anticipated my visit, and that the spirit of the | the family table, and happiness is seen in every, |” A short time after we came here, my wife was 
suffering one had winged its way to Abraham's | coufitenatce. It is pleasant ‘not only because t@ken sick, and for nine years she has not been 
bosom. But no—far different was the scene I | our relatives meet from every part, but because down stairs, and you see how childish and feeble 
Witnessed. Eliza was still an inhabitant of earth; | it is the season when we remember the poor, and ! she is. But mark, sir, how good God is. He 
she was supported in the bed by pillows; her | desire that they may enjoy a portion of our bounty. _ has in our old age, given me strerigth.to take care 
mother sat at her head, and a young man dressed | Our pleasures are always increased by making | of her, and feeble as she is, I can make ber com- 
in the garb of a sailor stood close beside her, As | others happy, and no one is so rich that he may fortable, though she can hardly move out of her 
I entered the room, he turned around, and I met | not be indebted ‘to the humblest individual for Cb@it-”’ i 

the clear blue eye of Edward T—; the lost one | something. ' Well, said I, as I arose to take leave, I am 
had indeed returned. The ship in which he had| As I always wish, my pupils, that you should &!@d to see you so cheerful and contented. ‘ Con- 
sailed had been wrecked, and he with two others, | participate in my pleasures, I will tell you of a tented,” said he, ‘‘dear me, sir, there are not 
were the only survivors. For twelve days they | present that I received one thanksgiving day; tW° happier persons in the city than we are. Our 
Were exposed to the fury of the raging elements. ' _ friends are very good to us, and they send us now 
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d then some vi uidlioften the li his leaf over and ové?, and them pour out his'séul | which explain, and make more clear and striki 
children. come if; Wed ae aay betomshe |, a oe : ; what’ is written in the Bible. But Fos wil cada 
peat their h which expla to them. Ttis} C en, do you ever pray? How can you 


a pleasant sight, indeed, and it warms my heart 
to see them play together.” 

As I looked round that small room, (the only 
furnjture in which was a bed, a table, two chairs, 
and &. w small books on some old shelyes,) and 

eld this poor woman and this venerable man, I 
could not but feel how good God is, ‘‘ to those 
who put their trust in him.” I would that you 
had been there to have seen him. I was 
about to:go, he said, ‘‘I am glad that you have 
called upon us; You see how happy we live, 
and how good God isto us. We forget not our 
old friends, but morning and night they come up 
in remembrance as we offer our daily prayer. 
Some of them have gone down to the graye; we 
are just on its brink, and soon shall meet them in 
another world.”” Tears of joy and gratitude flowed 
as he spoke, and bidding them adieu, I left the 
house, though I would gladly have staid longer; 
and I carried thence a rich reward in what I had 
seen and heard from this good old man. 

There he was, poor as he could be, dependant 
on the charity of others, in a land far from his 
home; the friends of his youth all gone, and he 
just ready to depart. Yet what a beautiful sight. 

re was.a Christian whose soul was fixed on 
his heavenly Father; no poverty or distress turned 
him aside, and it truly might be said of him, that 

“« His heart did find delight in praise, 
And seek relief in prayer.” 

This person was the same old man that I used 
to go and see when I was a little boy; and this visit 
brought the question to my mind as I sat at my 


po ge table on thanksgiving day—Is my 
gratitude like his? Is my love to my Father like 


his? 

My pupils, words are too poor a medium to ex- 
press the happiness this poor man enjoys. I love 
to think of him in his garret; I love to go there 
to kindleemy piety and increase my love to my 
Father in heaven; the thought of him, and of 
the source whence he derived his happiness, 
was the reward I received for my visit. I pre- 
sent it to you—treasure it, and think often of it, 
and then perhaps you may better understand the 
meaning of those beautiful words of the Psalmist, 
‘t Mark the ‘perfect man, and behold the upright, 
for the end of that man is peace.” 

*« Then, while with visage blank and sere, 

The poor on earth we see, 
Let us not ask what he is here, 
Bat what he soon will be ; 
And look iss favre this earthly night, 
To ¢rowns of gold, ahd bowers of light."’ 





From the' Vermont Chronicie. 
LETTER TO CHILDREN, 

Dean Crrtpren.—I have seated myself to tell 
you astory. Once there was a little boy, who 
‘found a leaf of the Bible on the floor; he took it 
ap, and ‘found it was the fifty-third chapter of 
Tsaiah: and by the way, I hope you will all learn 
it; it is sweeter than honey. That boy carried 
his Bible leaf away into a grove. He stopped at 
a little valley, or —P bent over it and 
formed a Poteent shade. know the spot ve 
well, for I went last summer and visited dhe pluck 
There, under his little bower, he took out his 
Bible leaf and read, ‘‘ Who hath believed our 
report?”’ and when he had read these verses, he 
dropped down on his knees and prayed, and said, 
“ © Lord teach me to believe this report.” And 
after a few more words, he arose and réad again. 
He read and admired; then read again; then 
stopped and said, ‘“O, this means the Saviour. 
Have I despised him! Have I rejected him till 
tiow! Iwill do it no more.” Then he prayed 
with tears in his eyes—‘‘ Father forgive me; 
precious Saviour, forgive me.”’ And after reading 

praying some tiie, he went and hid the 
Bible leafunder a bark, that he might find it again. 
No one knew where he had been. He used to 
go-every day to that precious spot, there to read 


keep from praying every day? Your heavenly 
Father loves to hear you pray. But do you say 
you are so wicked you cannot pray? that is no 
good excuse. Will doing wrong excuse you for 
doing worse? Besides if you have been wicked, 
that is the very reason why you should pray. 
When my little babe has been naughty and tried 
to get away from her father, soon after, she has 
turned around and stretched up her little hands 
and looked back with a wishfuleye. But do you 
think I was angry and refused my babe? It is 
indeed wrong to offend your heavenly Father; 
but when you have been wicked, and offended 
God, if you will only look back to him wishfully, 
he will forgive you and comfort you. Look to 
the Saviour: ‘‘ Surely he has borne our griefs, 
and carried our sorrows. He was wounded for 
our transgressions.” 2 

That boy lived till he was a little more than 
thirteen, when he joined a church in R—. Since 
that time 18 years have passed away and he never 
has been sorry that he joined the people of God. 
He loves you all. Tie leves Sabbath Schools; 
and loves to write letters to children, and 
preach to them about the ‘‘ Man of sorrows,”’ It 
is he that now holds the pen and writes the fol- 
lowing words. HILDREN’s MINISTER. 














OBITUARY. 


THE DYING EXPERIENCE OF A CHILD. 

The following affecting aecount is given by the pastor of a 
church in New Jersey, who has recently had a powerful 
revival. It was given in a letter to the Rey. Mr. Norton, 
who has kindly permitted us to copy it. 

A most interesting case of the Holy Spirit’s 
work occurred last week. A little girl in her 
sixth year was sick, and became exceedingly dis- 
tressed. She spoke of her hard heart, her wicked 
heart, she had never loved God, she could not die 
in peace; she felt God was angry with her, and 
insisted on my being sent for. I went and never 
did I see an adult more rationally. exercised. I 
talked to her, and prayed with her, and could 
hear her deep sobs and earnest cries for mercy, 
mercy, while I prayed. I left her still im. great 
distress: some time after, she asked her parents 
to pray—they did so—she herself then tried to 
me then leaning to her mother: said, ‘‘ Ma, 

never ptayed before, I have been a great sinner, 
an old sinner, but I have given my heart to God, 
he is so good, and it is easy to love him,”” She 
called to her little sister and brother (both older 
than herself,) and begged them to repent and 
love the Lord -Jesus Christ, and do it now; you 
can do it, itis so easy—Oh do it now, and don’t 
put it off. She afterwards broke out into singing 
and praising God, said she was ready to die now, 
she was very happy—and only sorry she had not 
loved God before. Spasms preceding convulsion 
coming on, she asked for something to suck, to 
clear her throat before utterance should be stop- 
ped, and literally continued to sing and praise 

God until stopped “by eonvulsions. She lay 

another 24 hours, occasionally under strong con- 

vulsions, but in her lucid intervals, blessing God 
and calling on others to love and serve the Lord. 

She died, leaving a delightful consolation to her 

afflicted friends, and a bright testimony to the 

Holy Spirit’s power. . Y. Evangelist. 
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LFTTER FROM THE REV. MR. BREWER, MISSION- | = 


ARY IN GREECE, TO THE SABBATH SCHOOL 
CHILDREN IN THE UNITED STATES. 

Smyrna, Dec. 24, 1831. 
My dear young Friends.—I wish all of you in 





stand best what I wish to say froma examples, 

To-day I went a short distance into the country, 
and saw, on the side of a hill, such a multitude 
of the snowy backs of sheep, beautifully inter- 
spersed among the green bushes, that I was re- 
minded of that expression in the Psalms, “the 
pastures are clothed with flocks.’ Sometimes | 
have thus beheld.thousands in a single view. Qn 
the lowland, at the foot of the hill, a husbandman 
was ploughing the field; so that in a few months 
it may be said ‘‘ the vallies also are covered over 
with corn.”’ Indeed, I have often .observed that 
the highland is devoted to pasturage, and the low 
ground adjacent to tillage; and when they both 
have put on their peculiar robes of beauty, not on- 
ly he who tilleth the earth, and he who feedeth 
the flock, will rejoice together, but in the anima- 
ted language of poetry, it may be said of the pas- 
tures and vallies, ‘‘ They shout for joy; they also 
sing.” 

Not far from the place of which I was speaking, 
we met a flock of goats feeding separately, 
Whether it be from the mischievous habits of 
these animals, or what other cause, it is as true 
now as when our Saviour uttered the solemn words 
in Matthew xxv. that the ‘shepherd divideth his 
sheep from the goats,” if not when scattered 
abroad in their pasture, at least when driven home 
to the fold. 

On our return, we observed in a vineyard b 
the wayside, a temporary shed, erected to she 
ter some one who should watch by night as _ well 
as by day, to protect the fruit from being pilfered 
by the many passers by. On looking at this now 
neglected and falling hut, we remembered that 
the prophet Isaiah said, in the days of Judah’s 
backsliding, and Jerusalem’s desolation, ‘‘ The 
Gaughier of Zion is left as a cottage in a vine- 
yard.” 

All of you must recollect the encouragement to 
prayer which our Saviour gives his disciples in 
those simple yet touching and beautiful words, 
‘© What man is there of you, whom if his son ask 
bread will give him a stone; or if he ask a fish 
will he give hima serpent?’ Now these expres- 
sions have a slight illustration in the usages of 
people all around us. Bread is, to so great an 
erent, One Seek aitiele of food, that, with the 

reeks, ‘‘ eating bread” is the prevailing expres- 
sion for taking any of their ao To my this 
a relish, nothing is so generally used as jish of 
different kinds. -A rarer article is the egg, which 
is mentioned by another evangelist, after the other 
two in the following verse: ‘‘ Or if he shall ask 
an egg, will he for an egg offer him a scorpion?” 

Had I time I might multiply examples of this 
kind, but these must suffice. I have said I wished 
you could share with me in the pleasure which 
the sight of them affords me. Now I will tell you 
how you may derive. a much richer and more 
lasting satisfaction than would arise from traver- 
sing all the countries mentioned in the Old and 
New Testaments, and that is by contributing to 
establish Sabbath and other schoolsin every neigh- 
borhood, to send the Bible to every family, anda 
missionary to every town and village of the self- 
same lands. From the region where the beloved 
disciple John first preached the Gospel, 1 would 
ask you, ‘‘ Little children, shall this joy be yours; 
and shall we have the joy to learn that you are 
walking in the truth?” 


Your affectionate friend, -Jostan Brewer. 
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The following article was translated for the Episcopal 
Watchman, from the ‘* Youth’s Friend,”’ a paper recently 


| established by the Rev. Mr. Brewer, at Smyrna, in Asia. 
America could share with me in the pleasure | 


** The only'large-river of Palestine is the Jor- 


which I every day experience from Illustrations | dan, which has its source in the little lake Phiala, 


of Scripture. By IUlustrations of Scripture I 
mean the sight or the occurrence of those things 


at the foot of Mount Libanus. After passing under 
ground, a considerable distance, it rushes forth 
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with great violence at Cesarea-Phillipi,afterwards 
runs four hours (leagues) further, and discharges 
its waters into leke Meromia. - 

_« Jn the spring, lake Meromia, when its waters 
have risen, extends six miles, or the distance of 
two hours, in length, and three and a half miles 
in breadth. In summer it is almost dry. In some 
parts it (the bed of the lake) is sowed with rice, 
but, generally, it is covered with rushes, which 
afford a shelter and: hiding place for wild beasts. 

“The Jordan, leaving lake Meromia about 
four, hours (leagues) distance, enters. Gennes- 
saret, so frequently referred) to in the ‘holy 
Seriptures, which is called also the sea of Galilee, 
or Tiberias. The waters of this lake, which is 
sixteen miles long and five broad, are pure, and 
full of fish. It is surrounded by fruitful hills, and 
by mountains from which many streams descend. 

“The bggadth of the Jordan, at its leaving 
Lake Gennessaret, is upwards of one hundred 
and fifty feet, and its depth seven feet. It runs 
with many windings through the f sore tain takes 
its name of the country about Jordan from this 
river. It receives from the west five streams, 
which are but little known. From the east it re- 
ceives the Tabboc, the Jezer, the Keith, and 
the torrent (brook,) flowing only in summer, Ac- 
cacia, which takes its name from the valley so 
called. 

* The Jordan has its source from the perpetual 
snows of Antilibanus. Hence, in the time of 
reaping, which is about the end of, April, 
when it receives the dissolving snows of that 
mountain, it runs with violence and . overflows 
its highest banks. Near to Jericho the river di- 
vides into two branches. ‘The water-channel is, 
allthe year, seventy tu eighty feet of depth. It 
is said, however, to be in some places, occasion- 
ally fordable. The course.of the river is from 
north to south, and its length from Cesarea-Philippi 
until it enters the sea of Sodom, is about one hun- 
dred miles, or thirty-three hours, and half that 
distance from the place where it leaves the lake 
Genessaret.”” 
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THE IDLE BOY. 

This boy feels very lazy. . He never wants to 
have any thing to do. 

He does not get up in the morning, till his 
mother calls him. If he were not told to wash 
his hands and face, and comb his hair, he would 
not do it before breakfast. 

Ihave seen him cry and scold, when he was sent 
to school. While the other boys were busy in 
learning their 1 and looked bright and hap- 
py, this idle boy would ‘sit and pout, and think it 
very hard to read, or write, or spell. 

He is never happy. Those folks are happy, 
who are busy in doing good. See those little 
girls at work, around the table. One is making a 
shitt for her brother. Another is hemming a cra- 
vat for her father. Another is knitting some 
socks for a poor boy, that has no father or mother. 

The smalte8f one is reading a chapter in the 
Bible, for all of them to learn. She reads one 
verse, and then they all repeat it; and then she 
teads another. 

Do you not see how happy they are? They 
are doing good: and they know that this is the way 
toservethe Lord, and please their father andmother. 














When they go to the Sabbath School next 
Lord’s-day, they will repeat this chapter to their | 
teachers. They often spend their time in this, 


way, and thus they work, and learn to be good. | 


Now, look at that lazy boy, who is crying, and | 
feeling very cross, because his «mother ‘told; 
him’ to pick up some chips. HeWill never be | 
happy, tit! he loves to work, and do all the good 
he can: [ Worcester’s Second Book. 


BIBLE STORTES.—NO. 9. 
PATIENCE REWARDED. 

We read in the Bible, of a great man, who was ve 
rich, and so good and so honourable, that he was call- 
ed the greatest of all the men of the east. He had 
seven sons, and three daughters, and very great pos- 
sessions of lands, and riches of all kinds. Now he 
was so good, that Satan, who is the enemy of every- 
thing good, and hates pious men, wished to destroy 
him. But he had no power to do it himself—so he 
thought he would try to make the good man curse 
God, or speak evil of God, so that God might destroy 
him. He first supposed that the good man servcd God 
and loved him, because he had given him so much 
wealth, and honor, and power, and that, if these were 
taken from him, he would be angry and speak evil of 
God. So this evil one took away from the good man 
all that he had—his riches, his lands, bis servants, and 
his children—he killed and destroyed them all—and 

et the man was patient, and did not sin agaipat God. 

hen Satan went again, and touched the good man’s 
body, so that the most painful and disagreeable sores 
came out upon him, till he was covered with them 
from head to foot—for he thought the man would cer- 
tainly lose his patience then, and charge God with 
cruelty. But instead of this, he blessed God, and said, 
Shall we receive good at the hand of the Lord, and 
shall we not receive evil? So, the great euemy was 
disappointed—and the good man was blessed by. God, 
so that, after this, he was richer and mare honorable 
and pewerful than before.—[S. S. Jnstrueter. 
ca nnn | 


NATURAL HISTORY. 


THE LION AND THE BEAR. 


The New Orleans Emporium of 28d ult. has this 
article : We were yest y informed that, on Tues- 
day last, a Bear was taken to the Menagerie now ex- 
hibiting in this city, and let down into the cage of an 
African Lion, twenty-four years of age, with the be- 
lief that it would be immediately torn to pieces. Many 
people assembled.under the awning which encom 
the exhibition, to witness the scene, but all were disa 

inted and, struck with astonishment, for although 

ar, so soon as he had reached the bottom of the cage, 
placed himselfin a fehting position and once or twice 

ew at the Lion, with the apparent intention to com- 
mence the battle, the Lion did not attempt to injure it, 
but on the contrary, after some time elapsed, placed his 
pen on the Bear’s head as if to express his pity for its 

elpless situation, and evinced every disposition to cul- 
tivate-friendshi 

Having heard and read much of the Lion’s nobleness 
of disposition, and understanding that the Bear was still 
in the cage, prompted by curiosity, we visited the Men- 

erie this morning and actually saw them together. 

e Manager of the Lion tells us, that since the Bear 
has been put into the eage, no person has dared to ap- 
pepesh it, and that the Lion has not slept for three 
ours, but continues constantly awake to guard bis 
weaker companion from danger. Tbe Lion, says the 
manager, suffers the Bear to eat of whatever is thrown 
into the cage until he has enough, but will scarcely 
touch food himself. 

During the time that we remained, the Lion once or 
twice walked to the end of the cage opposite to that at 
which the Bear was lying, and some person motioned 
his hand towards the Bear, but as soon as the Lion saw 
it, he-sprang to the Bear and kept his head resting over 
it for some time: he has so fatigued himself with 
watching, that as soon as he lies down he falls asleep, 
but awakes again at the first noise thatis made, and 
springs to the object of his care. 

This seems to us astounding indeed, and will no 
doubt attract the notice of naturalists. 











THE FARMER AND THE, CATAMOUNT. 


About thirty years since, a farmer in a neighboring 
town, went to his barn early one cold morning in the 
winter season to fodder his cattle. With pitchfork in 
hand, he mounted the scaffold to pitch down some hay. 
He had hardly commenced this operation, when he 
was sadly frightened at beholding two enormous eyes 


eid: He soon ascertained to his confusion that it 
was a monstrous Wild Cat, which appeared in the act 


of crouchi reparatory to a fatal spring. - 

rego whis a el the armer to become ‘ne nee 
aceoi ly, without losing time in idle compli- 

ments, he ead rate atiempt.to transfix the sav- 


Fick cap mnt rie aT a 
the fork on u e . 

back-bone of the beast, and nailed him to'the. roof. 
He felt himself wounded, and uttered, the most. 
discordant noises, at the same time making violent ef— 
fort to get free. “The furmer mean-while on to the 
end —_ pitchfork, cota n pamee he ge oe 
strugg no’ tagonist w break loose, 
sever him ib from limb. 

The man bawled right lustily for aid—but the 
barn being at a considerable distance from the house, 
he could not succeed in Err E epee! heard—and in 
this unenviable situation, with the thermometer at zero, 
he wascompelled to remain, until one of his sons, won- 
dering what detained his father so feng, Sam breakfast, 
went C4 to the barn—where he beheld the an 
nists facing each other—the quadruped 

with pain and rage, the biped with fear, ‘eeming 
very) unceremoniously seized another pitch and 
without any regard to the rules of honorable warfare, 


the whiskered k 
soon gave the whiskered ger eet ~ 


EDITORIAL. 











TO THE READERS OF THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 

You, my friends, are generally young. You are 

looking forward, and thinking that when you grow 

older, you will be happier than you are now. But 

people who have grown up to be men and women, 

almost always look back to the time when they 

were children and say that was the happiest peri- 
od of their lives. It is not at all probable that 

you will ever in this world, be happier than you~ 
now are. Perhaps you will never again be so 

happy. As you grow older, anxieties and sorrows 

will increase. Year after year will bring weak- 
ness of body and pain, And should God permit 

you to live for many years, your lives will,be,soon 

passed, and you must lie down upon a dying bed, 

and your body must be buried in the grave, there 

to moulder, while your spirit returns to Géd to 

be judged by him. Then you are, tobe forever 

happy in Heaven, or forever miserable in Hell. 





Great efforts are now making to induce you'to 
improve your minds, and it is important that you 
should do all in your power to increase i _ 


ledge. But you must remember that t 
more is necessary, to prepare you for Heaven. 
Unless ‘‘ a man be born again, he cannot.see the 
kingdom of God.” You, my young. friends,. must 
be sincerely penitent for sin, and must -love'the 
blessed Saviour who died for your ‘sins, or’ 
cannot be accepted in the day of trial. You will 
not find this life a happy one. God gives, you 
day after day, not that you may be :happy here, 
but that you may prepare to meet your God. ‘This 
is the object of life. For this you should now be 
continually making preparations. I knew a,man 
who resolved that he would be learned. He 
studied with the greatest diligence. While 
others were seeking amusements he applied him- 
self 'tohis books. He became a learned ‘man, 
and acquired much celebrity as a skilful and, elo- 
quent lawyer. One day he was taken sick. The 
fever increased; no medicine could stop it. . The 
physician told him he must die. ‘Then he éried 
in despair, ‘I have thrown away’ life—I have 
no hope for Heaven.” He died, feeling that he 
was unprepared to meet his God. 

I know another man who resolved that he 
would be rich. He toiled with the greatest in- 





glaring at him from a beam within a few feet of his 





dustry to acquire property. ~He spent no money 
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which he could. possibly avoid spending. . His in- 
dustrious efforts were prospered.’ Hevbecame a 
richman. Sickness came... Death stared him in 
the face. . Eternity opened. before him, and he 
shrunk back, appalled that ‘he was unprepared. 
He went to the dread tribunal of God, trembling 
and.in. despair, knowing that he must hear the awful 
senténce, “ depart from me, for I know you not.” 
, 1 knew another man who resolved. that he 
would love.and serve God. Every day he thought 
of eternity, and prayed earnestly that he might be 
prepared to. die: He tried to live a sinless life, 
and in view'of his daily sins he implored forgive- 
ness. He felt deeply grateful to the, blessed 
Saviour who died for him. Trusting in the Sa- 
viour for the forgiveness of his sins, and improv- 
ing every opportunity to do good, he went through 
life loving and serving God. When death came, 
he felt happy. He had long been preparing for 
its approach and he felt ready to go. Probably 
he is now happy in.Heaven. .He so lived that 
life answered life’s great end.. 

Now it is in your power to choose what mode 
of life:you please. ‘You'may seek riches or hon- 
or, or the-forgiveness and favor of God. If you 
seek riches, or honor, you must soon die and be 
miserable forever... If you seek the kingdom of 
God and his righteousness—the Saviour will own 
you as his disciples, and when you appear before 
his bar, he will receive you to eternal happiness. 





‘ Written for the Youth's Companion. 
A FEW QUESTIONS FOR YOU TO ANSWER! 
1b. There was a time once when there were 
only two persons in all the world. Who were they? 
2. There was a time once when there were 
fo ka children in all the world. Who were they? 
* 3. ‘There was'once a large city, containing a 


great’ many people, but there was only one good 
than in it. © city was it? Who was the good 
man? What became of the city? What became 
of his wife? 


4. There was a time once when the inhabitants 
‘of the earth were very numerous, but still -only 
one’ man eould be found among them all. 
Who was: he? ., What example was he to You. 
a hy a Ola tiiin Try. 

Fg Sp Selected for the Youth’s Companion. 

_””.A GOOD OLD MODE OF INSTRUCTION. 
; «The Rev. James Hervey’s method of instruct- 
ing young people was such, that, while it afford- 
‘© them, it was a means of reproof to 
’ Some of his parishioners having lain in 
bed om a Sunday morning longer than he approved, 
and others having been busy in foddering their 
sols when he was coming to church, and several 
aving frequented the ale-house; he thus catechi- 
sed one of the children before the congregation: 
“Repeat ‘the fourth commandment”—* Now, 
little nian, do you understand the meaning of this 
comma 2” **Wes Sir.” *‘* Then if you 
do, you will be able to answer me these questions 
-=Do those keep the Sabbath-day holy who lay 
in bed till eight or nine o’clock in the morning, 
instéad of rising to say their prayers and read 
their Bible?” ‘‘ No Sir.’’ ‘‘Do those keep the 
Sabbath who fodder their cattle while other people 
are going to church?” ‘*No Sir.” ‘‘ Does 
God Almighty bless such people as go to ale- 
houses, and don’t mind the instruction of their 
minister?” “‘No Sir.” ‘* Don’t those who love 
God read the Bible in their families, particularly 
on Sunday evenings, and have prayers every 
might and morning in their houses?”, ‘ Yes Sir.” 
‘AA great variety of such pertinent and familiar 
questions, Mr. Hervy would ask in the most en- 
g manner, while instructing children, as he 
thought most conducive to. the improvement and 

edification of his parish.”"—Buck’s Miscellanies. 





YOUT Hs COMPANLON, 





Selected for the Youth's Companion. 
SMALL RAIN UPON THE TENDER HERB. 
May 6. Sab. The Lord looketh on the heart. 
7. Mon. 1 know not the day of my death. 
8. Tues. One sinner destroyeth much good. 
9, Wed. There is no peace to the wicked. 
10. What must I do to be saved? 
11. Fri. 
wisdom. 
12, Sat. The Lord is thy keeper. 
An Emperor of Germany used to say that those goods are | 
worth getting and. owning that will.not, sink er wash away } 
if a shipwreck happen, but will swim out and continue with | 
us, Thg good things in the Bible are of this kind. 
MISCELLANY. 


THE ROBIN. 


Every child has seen the Robin, and heard a great | 
many pretty stories about it. ‘The following parable , 


which is translated from a German writer, 








ny—and as children all over the world act, and fee! 
and think alike, I doubt not my little friends will be | 
very much gratified in reading it. H 


at the window of'a cottager, as if asking for admittance. | 


"The good cottager opened the window, and hospita- 
ing little creature in his dwel- | ™8- b dn 
ling. he little bird picked up the crumbs which fell |@PPrebention, the obligations she was under to Goi 
from the table, and all the children beeame very much | fr health, food and raiment, friends, &c. and her con 
But when spring had again “clothed | stant dependence on him for protection from everyiil. 

e never went to her chamber to perform this duty 

Without reluctance. At length the mother thought 
within herself, “1 have’ begun at the wrong end] 


rayed for, I have not pra 
viihe 


bly sheltered the con 


attached to it. 


opened his window, and the little guest flew into the 
joining wood, and built his nest, and filled the air with 
his warbling songs. On the _— of winter, the 
robin again returned to the dwelling of the cottager, and | 
also brought his little mate along with him. On seeing | 
them, the cottager and his cliildren were much delight- | 
ed, and one of the children said, ‘ Father, how | 
sive are the eyes of these dear little birds ; they look an | 
ifthey wish'to say. something.” The father replied, | 
“<M yifthe little birds could speak, they would | 
probably say, -Kanpyess wins Conrmences anv Love | 
BEGETS Love.” 

This is au important lesson, and a ve ; 
and I hope every body who reads this, will remember it. 











EFFICACY OF PRAYER. 
An aged gadly woman in America had one son, she | 
used every means in her power to lead him tothe Savior, | 
but he grew up gay and dissipated. She still followed | 
him with prayers and entreaties ; faithfully warned him 
of his awful state asa sinner before God, aud told him 
what his end would be dying in that state. But all a- 
like seemed for the present unavailing. He one day 
said “‘Mother, let me have my best clothes, I am goin 
to a ball to night.” She expostulated with him, urg 
him not to go, but allin vain. ‘Mother,’ said he, “let 
me have my clothes, I will go, it is useless to say any 
thing about it.” He put on hisclothes and was going out; 
she stopped him, and said, “ My child donot go !? He 
said he would. She then replied, “‘ My son, remember 
while you are dancing with your companions in the 
ball-room, J shall be out in that wilderness praying to 
the Lord to convert your soul !” 'The youth went to the 
‘ball and the dancing began, but instead of the usual 
gaiety,a great gloom prevaded the whole assembly. One 
said, “* We never had such a dull meeting in our! 
lives.” Another said, ‘I wish I had not come, we have | 
no life.” “We cannot get hom a third said, “« I can-| 
not think whatis the matter.” ‘The young man, whose 
conscience Was not at rest, burst into tears, and said, 
‘I know what is the matter, my poor old mother is now 
raying in yonder wilderness for her ungodly son.” | 
e took his hat, and said, “I never will be found in 
such a place as this again !” and left the company, 


er’s prayer was heard for his conversion, and he gave 

evidence that he ‘was become a new creature in Christ 

Jesus. [ London Sailor’s Magazine. 
ANECDOTE. 

The following anecdote was related at the late anni- 
versary of the London Sabbath School Union, by Mr. 
Wilson, one of the agents. He said the fact had oc- 
curred within his own knowledge. 

In the delightful little vale of Uffa, in north of Eng- 
land, a poor peasant lived with his wife and children. 
Of these, two sons and one daughter were deaf and 
dumb.. The other child, a daughter, was inthe full 

ion of her faculties. This little girl went to a 
bbath school,and became so great a proficient in what 
was taught at school, that on her return to her father’s 











she set about establishing a Sabbath school of her own, 
and she also undertook the difficult task of communicat- 


ing to her brothers sister the 
} had acquired. Wade did 

earnestness, that in the course of some time 
blessing of Heaven, she made.one of her brothers 
and her sister acquainted with the knowledge of the 


Lord Jesus. The — here described 
| the manner in whi fed 


| of religion. 


the trees and bushes with fresh verdure, the cottager | Sh 


‘now ‘and’ then 
with my daughter.” 
ent course. She led 


ch the afflicted children were ta: 


ys should speak and years should teach | to know and express their belief in a crucified Savioyr, 
| Soe any one then doubt the advantage of Sabbath 


ools ? 


EXAMPLE BETTER THAN PRECEPT, 


(Furnished by a Layman.) 


The Holy Scriptures clearly inculcate the duty of 
| parents teaching their children the doctrines and duties 
It is through this instraction, as a means, 

that the Holy: Spirit operates. on the tender mind of 
)youth, and often brings it to the love and obedience of 
jthe Gospel. But instruction implies something mor 
than the verbal communication of truth:—it impliq 

that it he brought homie to the soul of the child, so 4 
as been | to become a part of its mental and moral f@#hiture. This 
told a great many times to the little children of Germa- | Cannot be done, ordinarily, by mere oral teaching, 
j,|The truths taught must be embodied, and made t 

» | stand out in prominent relief in living example, 
| An instance exemplifying these remarks has recent. 
nee, on a cold winter’s day, a robin was pecking |!¥ come to my knowledge. 


rom that time she took 


ice during the day. 


ess, her own de 


e knowledge which 
with so much zeal and 


» by. the 


gestures, 





It was as follows:—A 
mother who was indefatigable in endeavoring to teach 
a little daughter to pray, found all her efforts unavail- 
In vain she urged in language suited to a child's 


the girl to the room where “prayer 
was wont to be made,’ anid without pressing her to pray, 
kneeled down by her side and prayed with her, . This 
was ated thric: In a short. time, 
the child, contrary to all previous habit, commence 
the practice of retiring of her own accord, three times 
in imitation of her mother, and praying in seeré 
to her Heavenly Father. Then it was that the previow 
true saying ; | instruction which had long seemed to be in vain, bega 

to Spring up and bear fruit. All the considerations of 
God’s dence and _ sinfulnes, 
that before seemed inoperative in her soul, now be 
came the burden of her devotional exercises ; and 
hope is indulged, that even a change of heart has beet 
wrought in this once stubborn and ptayerless child, 








POETRY. 





From that night he began to pray for mercy ; his moth-} ~ 


HE WI Somer ‘i 
T FE’S REM ANCE, — 
Come rouse thee, dearest na 4 well 

To let thy spirit mcr " 
Thus darkly o’er swell 

re tipi coadle s tome 
As brooks, and torrents, rivers, all 
cit en aian 
i rills 

Of lesser grief, spread real ill: 


Come, rouse thee now—! know thy mind, 
And would its strength awaken; 
Proud, gifted, noble, ee kind, 
trange thou shouldst be thus shaken! 
But rouse afresh each energy, 
An be sng God intended thee; 
row from thy thoughts this wearying weight, 
And prove thy spirit firmly great; en 
I would not see thee bend below 
The angry storms of earthly wo. 
Fall well 1 know the generous soul 
hich warms thee ito’ life— 
Each sprivg that can its powers control, 
Familiar to thy wife; i 
For deem’st thou she would stoop to bind 
Her fate unto a common mind ? 
The eagle, like ambition, nursed 
From childhood in her heart, had first 
Consum’d with its Promethean flame, 
The shrine that shrunk her so to shame. 
Then rouse thee, dearest, from the dream 
That fetters now thy powers; 
Shake off this gloom—Hope sheds am 
To gild each cloud which i 
And though at present seems so far 
The wished-for goal, a guiding star 
With peaceful ray would light thee on, 
Until its utmost bounds be won; 
That quenchless ray thou’lt ever prove, 


In fond, undying, weppED Love. Morna- 
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